HERGE 
THE ADVENTURES OF 


TINTIN 


THE SHOOTING 
STAR 








™/ _— = =— 
=. i — 
- — 7 = 
‘ = e pe — a ee 
i. Ss = 
i —_ ae © 
— 
——— 
— —_— 
- ——— —_ 
ee 
a ——— 
—— - 
— — ——— 





- * — 
Ee 
= onl ¥ —— 


HERGE 


THE ADVENTURES OF TINTIN 


THE SHOOTING 
STAR 








MELAUEN & CO LED 
11 NEW FETTER LANE LONDON EC4 


Translated by Leslie Lonsdale-Cooper 
and Michael Turner 


Selective remastering by Seth Rose 


All rights reserved under International 
and Pan-American Copyright Conventions, 

No portion of this work may be reproduced by any process 
without the publisher's written permission. 
Artwork copyright by Editions Casterman, Paris and Tournai. 
Text (€) 1961 by Methuen & Co Ltd 
First published in Great Britain in 196! 

Reprinted 1965, 1968 
Printed by Casterman, S.A., Tournai, Belgium. 

1.3 


THE SHOOTING 


A shooti ng star ! Quick Aud there's the Great 


Snowy, wish! 


Yes iessity re gare 7 : 
hot ! Youd think ié | | If | were you, |'d stop 
& as mid-summer = wishing and look 
SH 4 Dynieeet 2 where [ Was 1 


How extraordinary... A 2 ; 
there's astar too star too many Ih 


Hey, Snowy hee? 
ius LA ° many in Che Great the Great Bear... 
| Pea ag | ‘ Bear : *. [t beats me! 


— mm You know, Tintin, 
A bear? l'm )] Sf va) there are millions 
wot scared... || A 42 Je | and millions of 
Where * 6 7 - stars. What's one 
me Seat) more or lesst = 


* 


I'm intrigued. As | °° BS pam | Hello? Is that the observa-| | Hello?... What?... You 


| $0OW tory? Can you tell me,..| | have Ehe phenomenon 

‘Sli ring up the I've just noticed a very| | under observation * 

\. Observatory. larae, bright star im | | I see...And...Hello? 
the Great Bear ... || ...Hello?...Hello?... 


a } . P | I wonder... They've hung up! 


soon asl get home 


c | 
= Ask him why 
‘\ ik's so hot, 










Very odd! Why did they 
ring off so abruptly? ... 
Crumbs, how hot it is ! 


I can't believe my eyes ! 
[ts getting 
bigger every 
minube | 














a ‘ Serve Be rae ; - ¥3 Pa 
All very peculiar... and I'm WINE 6 5 an | Definitely, 
going to get to the bottom of RON wt : M it's bigger 
ic. Come ou, Snowy... to the Wit Vi eon Ma we eet than ever! 
Observatory. y\ Diet (= : mre af. 





I'd like to have a Be =< That's the limit ! 
word with the ) Aha F aE PERUAT AI Slamming the 
Director, please. ‘ esi: | cpminaldapaemeeis door in my 
[mpossible. The : alee face | is 
Director 1s engaged, oor’ 
Pa 










You again 7... [ told you 

before, the Director's engaged. : . 
He can't | Here, come 
That doesn't and look... 
matter now... - a 


The Observatory $7 
be 
rc 


i Al, there's 
somebody, 


How strangely quiet and 
empty itallis... a 
if there weren't 








| Excuse me,sir, could you cell 
hat's what | told 
\ Pa . 


| A judgement ! Woe! 


them: "It's a 


“| 
| 


ey 


S 
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| ri iam é 
iy it. 
| | A > 
| | i dom ail 

baal | | Ao : 
2 i 4/7 
ae ff 
en is 
ss ates id 
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A judaement! Yea! ...Aju 
and don't you Forget it ! 





Excuse me, I'm looking | | L's me, but ssh!. 
for Ehe Director of 
the Observatory. 


.. Silence! Don't 
disturb my colleague; he's deep in 
some very complicated mathematics. 
While he's finishing, have a look 
through the telescope , if you like; it's a 


worth seeing. 





Good heavens, sir! It’s enormous ! 
It's horrible ... Simply enormous ! 


And its hairy legs! | | What legs 4... Why, belong- 
horrible! 


... 16 makes me ing to that gigautic 
shiver to think of 


Spider ?... Is 
| 

them ! “** J this your idea of 
A joke, young 


Yes, in one 
sense it’s [ts legs ?... 
| horrible... \ 


What legs? 








Come and see 


; 4 | By the rings of Saturn! 
or yourself ! 


... Youre right... lt is, 
| quite definitely , a 


How extraordina ry! 


| Anyway, it’s a spider! 
Extraordinary... [t Ugh! What a 





has characteristics of monster!,.. And 
Meta segmentata...At | | it’s travelling 
least... No! LES an through space... 
Araneus diadematus ! Supposing it...22 
An enormous Araneus 
diadematus! 





Hello, Professer... I've found the | A spider!,.. Aharm-| | 
answer... lt was a spider walking less little spider! | 
across the lens!... [t's gone | That's all it was, 
| scaring them out 
| Of their wits!.., 
This ‘ll kill me! 








lt looks like... 

[t looks like 

a huge ball 
of Fire... 


It 1S a ball of Fire | ... 
| ~% VA-A-A-A-AST 
Wy ball of Fire! 


| Yés, 16 5 a gigantic mass of matter 
in fusion re 







But why is it growing 

bigger... before our 

eg very eyes 7... Because 
it is growing, isn’t it? 








naa) it’s growing bigger -  Yes!,.. That Fire-ball is 


it's hea (ng towards us, at 90in9 te collide with the nae Sl 4 Ay | sas T H E E ND 
an incredible speed. Earth! : — Le : 
le 5p : fare ee, OF THE WORLD, 
Heading towards : 7) But that'll : | 
us ?... But iF it | 


On Coming 





| keeps 
‘ial 









But... It's impossible 
...You,..[ mean... 


I've finished, sir, Here are the calcul- The end of ( ... At 8.124 
ations. The collision will take place the world —— a.m.... Thats 
tomorrow morning at 0812 te. good...avd I, Decimus 


hours and _30s¢conds precisely. )  Phostle, have determined 








Made a mis- 
take! Us? 
You presume 
to...4 Very 

well! Check them: 








the moment at which 

the cataclysm will be- 
- Fall us! Tomorrow. 

be famous ! 





.. I'm sure they're all correct ees Z | | The cud of 
Professor! ... I'll -ake your word | . | | the world! 
For it! Goodbye! . | 


Hey, Snowy? What's 
the matter ? 


| Rats! ... Millions of rats Whew!...They've gone!.. 
coming up from the sewers’... What about Snowy. 
Absolutely panic-stricken! hat's happened tokim * 





The tyres... they've burst, From the ter- 
rific heat 


Oh, so there youare! Well? Great swakes! He... he can't move 
What are you doimg there? Why ... IE looks.,.[E looks as if We's 
don't yw you come when [ call 

\ Come here! 


| What onearth...% Oh, 
wow L see! This Fright- 
Ful heat has melted 

| Ehe tar... 


| Judgement is upon us! ia | f am Philippulus the prophet ! 
Repent! The end of : | oe | noclaton Like day of terror tsi 
the world is at The end of the world is wigh! — 

} . by (YY Se OAIS men will perish! ... And the 
survivors will die of hunger and 
cold‘... There will be pestilence, and 
Famine, and measles! 





Look here Mr. 
Prophet, why don't 
you go home ? You'd 
be better off in 
bed! ... 


Heré we are, 
home at last | 





Poor old Snowy ... dying 
that 


| fora drink. And 


poor little 


plants all wilted. 


< 
wy 


Ag 


LP . 





| You hear that * He Get back to Satan, Oyez, there will be a plague! 
dares to set himself || your Master! | Bubonic plague! ots eal 
up against Philippulus oe ...and Fever! The { That fellow gets 
the prophet... An Wek = end of the world | on my nerves: 
advocate of the devil! ez Vs is UPON us, servant 
... A sow of Satan!... = | Hes (r? of Satan! __ 


A tool of Beel- os ae , & 


x 


| What a blinding Crumbs! The 
light! mn | window Frame is 
~ ACA, s0 hot | burnt 






Return to your Master. 
the Prince of Darkness! 


The end of the world, 
Snowy! ...The END of 
the world ... The end of 









There!.., Now | 1 think I'll havea | | Phew!...I've had 
hope he'll leave | bit oParest. I'm enough of this . 
absolutely. worn ‘Ere 





How did you get in 
here 7 
Prophets come and 
go as they please ! 








| You sit down! And 
take a look at what 
I've brought - 


I don't know how you got in, but 
| f know jolly well how you're 
going out! And 












Quick : let's 
dial TIM and 
check the time 





| Exactly eight o'clock! Twelve 
minutes more... AE least... 
Now | come to think of it, 

my clock loses... 


Great snakes! | 
| Was dreaming... the 
Clock woke me up! 






+. $€CONAS,.. piP i. 
pip...pip.-. At the 
third stroke it will 
be eight twelve and 
twenty seconds... 
Pip...pip...pip.-. At 
the third stroke it 
will be eight twelve 
and thirty seconds... 
pip... Pip... JM 


This is it! 
The end of 
the world!! 









No! On second thoughts, 
we aren’ t dead... and it isn't 
the end of the world... 

Ite navnine but an earth- 


| wonder how they'll 
explain this one at 
the Observatory‘ 
.» Hello 4... Hello? 
. Hello?... The tele- 
phowe's not working 
. Come on Snowy, 
we're going along there. 


Were dead}... 









Oh?... Is 
THAT all 













i A Hooray! ... Hooray ! les ene an 
7 earthquake ! 
| 

$3 1 Ge ee 

eo Ais 


——— | a Pe Gs 


Hooray! Hooray ! 
| Its good to 
| be alive! “ZA 


ena © | All right! Hooray! Hooray!... 
A All right: The end of the 
[mt coming! world has 


lapis 6 | _| | been postponed!/ 





: Bistater ©. : 
5 Dunderhead ! 








The idiot! He made a mistake in 
hi¢ calculations! The meteor 
passed 30,000 miles away from 
the earth, instead of colliding 
with it and causing Ehe mag- 
p-lacrvai | Never mind, Frofessor; 
F you've still got it in 
1 hoped for. store... But tell me: 
what about the 
earthquake ~ 7 









# = 
















Uranium ? 
Not on your | 


| That group of 
lives, in Ehe centre? 


lax 


It's prodigious!... |ncredible!... 
Fantastic!... Stupefying ! 


[, Decimus Phostle, have 
discovered anew metal! | 
| shall give my name foil: 

phost lite. 


My heartiest 
congratulations! 


| My Friends, | have 
made a sensational dis- 
covery! | have just de- 
tected anew metal '... 
A metal hitherto 
| entirely unknown 


s of Saturn: 
| prodigious ! 









Jt has just been developed, 
sir. It is indeed remarkable, 
don't you agree, sir? 
Excellent !... Excellent! 
... But, look there. How 
very extra- ordinary‘ 











ed 
{ 


{ 


Si a 
PST 


It way be prodig- 
: ious, but 


’ = it’s all 
aw 
iM 


You've heard of the spectroscope. It's the instru- 
ment that enables us to discover elements in 
stars, elements not yet isolated here on the 
earth. This is a spectroscopic photograph of the 
meteor which brushed past us today. Each of 

| these lines, or each group of lines is characteristic 


of a metal. Those lines in 


sent an unknow 


or less 


But Professor, to get back to 


the meteor... it didn't 


collide with the earth, so why 
was there an earthquake? 


Tell me, young 
man, do you like 


|. bull's-eyes ? 





Answer me. Do you 
or do you not Jik 
bulls-eyes? 


Pee ver 
Bull's-eyes 2... 
I... Yes, thank 





"The polar station on Cape 
Morris (on the vorthern wast 
of Greenland) reports that a 


meteorite has undoubtedly fal- | 


len im the Arctic Ocean. Seal- 
hunters saw a bail of Fire cross 
the sky aud disappear over 
the horizon. A seconds 

| later che earth shook violently 
and icebergs cracked ... “ 


| terribly upset because 
| Wis meteorite's fallen in- 
to the sea. 


| He's even for- 

ossewvaral gotten to give 

. ug a bul|'s- 
eye. 





| Great snakes! Why on garth 
| didw't we think of iE 


before 2 





Go out and buy six penny- 
worth of bull's-eyes Wwe 
must have a Fitting 
celebration of my dis- 
covery ! 


Jt has fallen into the 


| sea'... It has been en- 


gulfed by the waves! 
And with it, my dis- 
covery! Proof of the 


existence of phostlite. 


that's that, 


Snowy. The phost- 


lite's sunk. 





Now what's up? Floods, this time? 
Oris s€ just a4 water main cracked 
by the earthquake * 


You were asking 
about the earth- 
quake?...Oh, yes... 
[t was caused by 
part of the meteor 
crashing to earth. 
As soon as we know 
where it fell, there 
we shall Find phostlite! 


This is the end! My 
meteorite! My 
phostlite! 





You see thie 


| Professor' rr 
| Professor! Listen 





Come on, Snowy, 
we'll leave him. 





| These bricks will make 
stepping stones to 
, keep my Feet dry. 














Well 2 What 











Look at it, Snowy... 
$ticking out of the 








That brick is the meteorite .The water | 
i¢ the Arctic Ocean. Now d'yousee | 
what | mean, Snowy? 







He's as madas | 
a hatter ! 















it's stick- 
ing out. 
a pretty 2 
silly joke ! sihsesed | 


Well?... What is it : 





I've suddenly had an 


des. Wo The meteorite that g Then there's still hope, 


came down would be Part oF such ahuge 
enormous, wouldn't it! | mass would surely 
( | stick out of the water? | 


Professor ! 
Professor ' 


OF course! The _ 7 
violence of the By the rinas 
earthquake . oF Saturn, 

| you're 





We must make a search and We must get down to 
Find the meteorite. We organizing the expedition Pee | at | 
must organize an expedition. | | at once. Will you help A scientific expedition including leading 
ii care weshall beable to arn S European experts is leaving shortly ona 
obtain the capital we need eat voyage of discovery in Arctic waters. Its 
from the European foundation | objective is to Find the meteorite which 
hip Sctanbific’ Cecearch, ‘ | recently fell in the Arctic region. [kt is 
7 ) | believed that a part of the meteorite may 
| be protruding above the surface of the 
| water and the ice... 








The expedition will be jed by .«» the Swedish scholar ...Senor Forfirio Bolero ... Herr Doktor Otto 


Professor Phostle, who hasre- Eric Bjérgenskjold, author y Calamares, of the Schulze, oF the 
vealed the presence of an un- of distinguished papers University of Salamanca; University of 
known metal in the meteorite. on solar prominences ; Munich; 

The other members of the party are: 





... Professor Paul | ... Senhor Pedro Jods ... Tintin, Ehe young ..and lastly, Captain Haddock, 

Cantonneau, oF the Dos Santos, a renowned reporter, who will President of the 6.5.5, (Society 

University of physicist, of the represent the press; oF Sober Sailors) who will com- 
Paris: University of Coimbra; mand the “Aurora; the vessel in 


which the expedition will embark. 


We'll go aboard forour | — 
last night before set- | 
ting of F For Arctic 


Well, Snowy, the waters. 


“Aurora” sails to- 


I don't think 
much of this | 
expedition; it'll 
He jolly cold up 


down the gangplank ... 
That's funry.,, Stop! Who 


om 
= 


Hello... someone's running : er 


eoGccGcoSBGOaOSh Ss oO 
oO BBB 6&6 6 Boe & 6 





Are you on 


Hello, where's 


Suowy got to?... 


Confound that rope 
... He's vanished ... 
Now, | wonder what 
that fellow was doing 
aboard ship ) 


You haven't seen | 10h 2... Good tae | | Yes,..No,,, Not 
anyone prowling Vo. Er... [s Captain | very communi- 
around the Ga Haddock in his cative! 


Hello, Captain. I've just 
seen a man bolting ofF 
the ship. He made oF F 
when | challenged him! 





| T'd say he wants 


us to Follow 








Dynamite = Lucky for us someone put 


Anyway, we must be 
out che Fuse! 


on our guard, [ 
suggest you go the 
rounds. 


Someone wanted to blowup the 
ship, or at least damage it badly. 
But why ? a 
re ' | One thing, iF I ever 
lay handg on that 
Pyromaniac, he'll 
sé@ a good display of 
Fireworks ! 







Good old Snowy! 

... He... well, he 

did his best, 
Captain... 





Yes, we must v \ You ga ngster, you! 

keep our eyes open. = Bey AY 3 A ...You won't escape 
, ihe 

( * | rn 28 

[ | varrem: 

= wedi Le 


Come on out, centipede! 
Let's see you in the 
daylight! 
SHIPWRECKER ! | a 


‘ie aie 


Good gra cious! 1 shall complain! [ shall com- Professor Phostle, allow me to introduce (aptain 
It's Professor plain tothe ~ Captain! Haddock... You must excuse him, but we've just | 
_ Phostle- — zee discovered an 7 | 


attempt at 
sabotage... Can that be possible 


An attempt at sabotage { 





Fortunately Snowy 
had the sense to put 


out the fuse. Bul 





Did you 
the Aik 


[tr was there only two | 

minutes ago!... | 

| simply can'é under- 
nd 







(Hey! The ship's 
bell! 



















pe That's me, [' 


[am Professor 
come down, 


(antouneau.|would ap 
like tospeak tothe | 
Captain. ; : 


™ ne aie 
| T ——_—_—- 
= |Nobody here | 
— ¢ $$ 
“Ht + — 4 














Professor Cantonneau! 
What has happened 








is smashed ¢ 





Professor ; 1... [... don’t know... 
| what hap- A... Frightful 
pened ! | blow... like 
some huge _ 
weight Fall- 


Tt 1s Ehe judgement come upon you! — 
Philippulus the prophet gave you warning! 


ae 


The dymamite! The crazy 
Fool! He's takeu the 
dynamite:...We'll all blow up! 










I've uo idea. Perhaps he 
tripped over. His suitcase 
to bits... 












. MY suitcase. 






«But... that’s my suitcase !. 
L left iE in your cabin. 









Oe 


a ES] 
| | IT 4a | : 


He did it!...He dropped |, 


the suitcase! . 


Aud here is a pretty 
rocket | Found, 
Now we'll have a 
beautiful Fire- 
works display‘... 





There's uot a | | There!... ln half a 
moment to lose! minute this will 
, go “whooosh”! 


You! I recognise you! 
You're the servant of 
Satan : Keep your distance, 


fiend! 


Whew! That was a Great snakes! 
close shave! | thought What's he doing?... 
it would explode before 


| | [nw heaven's name, 
it Wit the water!... | come down! 





You speak vot inthename | Higher and look here, Mr 
of heaven... but of hell! You higher ' That Prophet, do be 
will never cast me down! sensible. (Come on 

| | 'dowwu. Look, I'm | 
going down, 





Yes! Go down! 
Return to the shades 
of hell, whence you 
Should wever have 
strayed ! 


Foor old mau! 
He'll kill 
himself ! 





Please, my dear Philip- 
jpulus! [tis I, Phostle, 
Director oF the Observatory, 
Don't you remember? ... 
We worked together. 
Come down, | beg of 
you ! 





You are wot Phostle! 
You have assumed 
Mis shape, buet 

you are a Fiend}... 
You are not Phostle! 


7 





But ['m Captain Haddock, 
by thunder...in command 
of this ship! And | 
order you to come down, 
blistering barnacles, 
and double quick! 


I'm sorry. | take 
wo orders, except 
From above! J|'w 
staying here! 





Come down, by thunder, or | You'll see. He'll | | Hello, hello, Philippulus 
| Tl have | come down at once... | | the prophet ! This is 
you clapped | Don't argue = : your guardiau angel, 
| introns! | any more. [ ) a A. : spéaking From heaven, 
som know how to | | “<< feet [ order you toreturn 
bring him down : _ 4 | | to earth. And be care- 
AN ; | | Ful: dow't break your neck! 





Yes, sir. AE once, sir. 
Dou'E be angry, 














And so, listeners, the moment of Goodbye, Captain, most worthy 
There's quite a crowd to | departure approaches, In a few min- President. Never forget, the eyes 
See the “Aurora” utes the “Aurora” will sail away, head- of the whole world and the S.¢.S. 


ing vorthwards, bound for Arctic 
waters. A little farewell ceremony 
Is wow taking place. The committee 
of the Saciety of Saber Sailors have 
just presented a Eruly magnificent 
bouquet of Flowers to Captain 
Haddock, their Honorary 
- President ... 


will be upon you, Good luck! 





Beg pardon, Captain. Shall 
we pul them in your 
cabin 7 






Put whae, 






...awd here's the fresid- 
ent of the European 
Foundation for Scientific 
Research with the leader 
of the expedition, Prof- | 
essor Phostle, handing | 
| over the Flag Fo be plant- 
ed on the meteorite. 
















a There's something 
me, funny going on... 


N 


S++ re @ eo se ee Fe 


Sao Rico. The polar ship “ Peary“ sailed 
from SaoRico yesterday evening on a 
voyage of exploration im Arctic waters . 
The “Peary” will try ¢o find che meteor- 
ite which felliw that area and which, 
according to experts, contains an 
unkvown metal... 


ALL HANDS ABOARD SHIP!... We sai] 
at once! 





... [ entrust this Flag to you, Professor, confident 
that it will soon Fly from the 
meteorite. | am sure you will find 
new metal, whose existence you 
announced . 





| They've stolen a march 









Captain! 
Captain!... 


“> summic of the 





: Thundering 
typhoons ! 


| Read this, Professor. My radio operator 

| has just picked up this signal... He inter- 
| cepted i¢ quite by accident, while he 

| was testing his equipment... 





| Tintin's right. We've still 

om us! They'll take ot 
| a chance... 

possession of the meteor- | 3 


ite! All , , 
| Hold om, they 


haven't found 


y Go & cast of F! 


ie: 
















You have been listening to an eyewitness 
account of the departure of the polar re- 
search ship “Aurora’. The programme was 
relayed through all European networks. 


The last moorings have 
been cast off, This is 

the moment of depart- | | 
ure... The ship is mov- 

ing slowly away Fram 

the quay. The “Aurora” 






has sailed... Sailed iq aoe 
Away in search of a st, r 
shooting star... : , 






You're quite sure 
that they won't 





tap 
a 


My dear fellow, you've been my sec Yes, ] know the “Aurora” 
retary long enough to know that if sailed soover than [| antici-| 
the Bohlwinkel Bank has financed pated... The fault of that 
the “Peary” expedition, there is no | | £90) Hayward, bungling 
question of failure. Believe me: the his job. But ‘don't worry, | 
“Aurora” hasn't lhope 0, oe ['ve taken care of every- 


Bohlwinkel. But 


You see, my dear Fellow, the 
scientific expedition is just a 
cover for my plan to take pos- 
session oF this meteorite... 
and the unknown metal Prof- 
essor Phostle was naive enough 
Eo Cell us about. There's a 
colossal fortune waiting there 
For us. A colossal fortune, and 

] don't intend to 

lose it! 














| blow away the cobwebs, 
eh, svowy! What wonderful air 
... the real tang of the sea. 


dy Yes, you 
baly can smell 


ny Aw Fish... 
















Do as | do, Suowy. Breathe deeply. 
Fill your lungs with fresh air, | 











Let's go aft tothe stern, 
| Snowy. Anyway, it'll soou 
be time for lunch... 


ar + | am | 
a — ranCanl ies 


Look, Snowy, there's our seaplane up 
there, on its catapult. [—e will help im 
our search for .. the meteorite. 


Ahoy there, steward !... 
can announce lunch. 
Everything's ready. 


First service For 


luncheon ! 








TS 


oO _ 


Wheres Sian got tot | 
[ dow't see him about. | 


Hey, steward, what's the meaning of this? The menu | 


says “Sausages and mash"! Right : 










pa —'\| | 


| Impossible to sleep a 
wink... She's rolling 
| | worse than ever... 
| | Pairly dancing a jig! 












I've a good wid to go 
and join the Captain 
E on the bridge. 
| Nothing more, oa 
| Mr, Bohl winkel 









Any further news of bho 
"Kentucky Star”? 













a Showy, mind 
oe how you go! 








Whew !... 
honestly, [ 
thought I'd 
been swept over- 
| board, But Snowy?| | 
| -- Where's Snowy? 














That was a near Oh, it's you... Nice : | What?...Abreeze? I[sn't 
thing, Snowy! .., | j little breeze, ~~ — this a gale * 

Heavens, what a _———— isn'é it? 

storm! What a 







gale? What an 
} idea!... A mere 
draught, that’s all. 





So we aren't in any danger, 
| then? (None. still you've got ever, the chances of a collision 
oes | to be careful: visibility’s | |4re very slight... Each vessel 
almost down to zero... | | has navigation lights, so... 
and the shipping lane 1 - 
we're iu now, the North 
Chawnel, is a 


Thundering 
typhoons ! 








The lunatic! A little bit closer and 
he'd have cut us in two... he 
must be crazy sailing like that, 
without any lights... He couldn't 
have judged it better if he'd 
meant to sink us. 

And why not? That 
might be precisely what 


- am ded 











J Captain, 


|| _| bo sabotage the “Aurora”... 
| PPA the night before we sailed The 
[\\} accident we just avoided looks re- 











1s that Che “Kentucky $.5. Kentucky Star. They've Failed! The 
Star” Chis time? Obeying orders re- bungling Fools! Now 
ee | ceived, attempted | | we're back where we 
Yes, coming in to sink Aurora. started!...But I'll 
now Mir, Bohl- Operation mis- get them yer! 
winkel. Aradio || carried. Awaiting | [TW pe 
ie instructions. 


Would you mind if I opened the | | Aaaah'!...[ feel better 
witdow a little bit ? Some ||. already. 


_| Po as you please 
| «.«. juste lee me 
~LPes| die im peace. 





that someone's already tried 





Pirates!... Shipwreckers! ... 
Sea-lice!... Filibusters' ... 
Hoodlums!... Road-hhogs! ... 


Thundering typhoons i. 
| right!... But who on earth mr 


Who would be anxious Co 
prevent us carrying out 
our search? Who bulk the 
) “Peary” expedition, or who- 
ever has Financed it?... 





.. You're 


Oh misery! [ feel so ill! [ 


Peel Korribly il\! 


=] feel sick i 


Qooooh ... 








Bree’ [t's cold this | 
morning. [E Feels 
as if we're approach-| 
ing the Arctic 
région. 






Have you noticed ? It Froze last night. : 



















| | should have told 
him Eobe careful on 
Che deck. This sheet- | 
ice 2 is really... | 


You ought to put on warm 
clothes: you'll catch cold 
going about -— 
like that. 


Come along, Snowy, 
We need our coats 


















You're 
quite right. 











“| Now we'll goand say 
good Morning Co the 


é 2g hie Be 
— going to 7 


: 
| 


M.S. Aurora to Fresident, 
E.F.S.R. [nu sight of 
Iceland. Putting into 

| port at Akureyri, in 

| Eyjafjdrdur, For re- 

| Fuelling, All well on 
board . 





Aha! ... They're putting in at an Icelandic 
port! Excellent! Excellenc! [ think, my 
dear Johnson, that their stay will be a 
long one... Let us begin by sending a 
short mote. Take this down, Johnson... 


Here, Mr. Bohl winkel: it's a 
message sent by the “Aurora” 
to the European Foundation 
For Scientific Research, Our 

| wireless operator just (nter- 

| cepted it. 









 Bohlwinkel Bank to Smithers, general jeTrng ... | So here we are in 
agent for Golden Oil, Reykjavik, 7. _ Akureyri, Shall we be 
[celand. Circulate Following order : ; staying here long, 
immediately toallagents for Golden 0i| | Se et Captain * 
in Iceland: Absolute prohibition | ji Be 2 
against refuelliug polar vessel 
Aurora... There! Have that sent 


in the secret code. 





There. I'm going ; | . | | Good morning. | want 
| | [E won't take ee my ship refuelled 
aAminute, J with — a 
| | af 9. - ery good. Whats 
T] Right. [ll | . 
| wait for | | the Haine oF your 
vessel * 


Just long enough to Fill up 
with Oi]. Then we set out 
For Greenland, 





Oh!...1... l've bad news For you, : What's that you say? No Fuel 


Polar research / 
Captain. 1 suddenty remembered | | oil ?... That’s absurd! I’ve got to 


ship Aurora. 


Captain Oh 2... You're the we haven't a drop of Fuel oil have oil, d‘you hear ? 
| Captain of... In stock... [ 
of the Aurora”? | | | | fae ee 


[ can't... | mean, 
[ haven't 906 
» any oil! 





That sounds like an 


| Tes disgraceful, 
argu menc... 


tell you! 
DisgraceFul ! 


| 
ie a 
| | ® 
net 
~ J J 
pry ’ ! ~ 
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q | : 
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] 
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(Sony: 





Well 2... Well?... 

What happened * 
There's no fuel to be 
had from Golden Oil, 


.e The “Peary” con- | 
timues her voyage! | 
" 


Bood le bood le, | 
boodle! 


Tintin, let me intreduce you 
to an old Friend: Captain 
Chester, a shipmate of mine for 












I'm glad to hear ic. 
[ Ehought you were 
going to kill each 

other! 


a 


as 7 








So what? We'll ask someone 
else, 
that’s all. 





Can't you look whalk you're 
doing, you seismic sema- 





You're waiting to 
refuel ¢ 


You've said i-!... 
What a country!... 
Not a drop of oil in 
the whole of this 
one -horse island! 





Someoue else? Golden Oil 
have A gl wiovopoly of the 


. i 
od 





No fuel? ... But they've 

got plenty ak Golden 

Oil. [ was there just 

vow, They're Filling 

up my trawler “Sirius” 
| tomorrow morning, 


But that means... 


Yes, stuck, And 
in the mean- 


sale of 3 Fuel oil through- 
6S Ehe country. 


| oul 2 





Met A semaphore! 
... You, why you're | 
nothing buta... 


Fidgy!. 
Fidgy ! 





My dear Captain 
Haddock! You haven't 


Dear old 
Chester! ... 
| Just the same 


Tew thousand 
thundering 
typhoons! "|! 
teach those 
pirates to play 
fast and loose 


What? Some- | 
ones been hay- 


Don't stop me! I'm going to exter- Listen to me. You're wasting your 
minate those crooks! ... (7a time, Do you know who's financed 
| The twisters! : the “Peary” expedition? No? [t 
was AKnounced _ 
onthe radio | So what 2% I don't 
this morning. The | mind ! Blistering 
Bohiwinkel Bank | barnmacles, [ need 
of SAO @Rico | » Fuel oil!... 


Gang of thieves'... Black 
marketeers'.,. Mono- 


polizers'!...Turncoats!... 
Ophicleides' ... 











All right, all right. D'you know 

| who owns Golden O1l7... 

| No2... The Bohlwinkel Bank, 

of Sho Rico. Now d'you 
understand? 


Let me go! ,,.I'm go-| Wail, Captain, Come on, we'll dis- 
ing to tear those ['ve got an cuss this over a 

cater: . pillars into | | i glass oF whisky, | 
little <W abe | i) 2 | into Chis 


wis 





, Barman! Abottle of whisky, and 


By Jupiter, I've just remembered pais me That's enouoh ! 
three glass - J | 28 


[ forgot you're the President of .«- Thanks. 
the Society of Sober Sailors, You Pa 

don't drink whisky, of course. 

Tonic for you 








il have | two glasses, 
tonicwater | barman. And 
alll some Conic “ 


You're right... 
water for 


Tonic water... 





Ouly a drop... That's enough 


And to you!... Look, 
A thimbleful... eee 


just to please you, 
['l) take a drop of 
whisky with my 
tonic... For old 
time's sake... 


Here's Co you, 
Haddock! 





(( PE — (a 















Aaaaaaaaah!.., 
The Conic im these parts 
does you a power of 


| Now, tell us your idea. 


Look, where Is your 
ship moored ? 


Yes, where's she 

moored, the 

"6161", ... che 
"Siriug”? | 












[ say, Cap- 
































That's fine!... And elie Fain, a'you 
refuelling tomorrow morn- ne=s-. Sesh think there's 
ing?...Splendid!... Now, a “ee Siero : 

listen... ((rctisten carefully, ‘.. SO; 5 | | > 


Chester. This boy al- 
| Wa Aig EX-X-K-x- | 





seem to be 
Filling. 





They’ re big 
} ones, that's 
all. Keep 

On pumping. 


lot, sulla | Our 
tanks are Full . 













"Smithers, Golden Oil, Reykjavik. | 
Your orders carried out, Aurora 
stays here until new instructions 
received . Signed: Fayne.” That'll 
be seven kréu- 


Good. Thats the | | [t'snot the Sirius”! 
“Sirius going out...) | ... let's the 


“Aurora” |! 





2 


be leaving you! again. Now for dished upforus to- da 


y 
pall el . Z ; j - mae i fe : : : | s 
, RE ane , a, Spaghetti, | 
A 3p f a. a = : : 3 Captain. 
7 = = 3 Tn | 
== : f : ; : i i . —— ' : | 


B= Good bye, old man!... Sorry to So, we're om our way Alt, here's the cook!... What have you 
os 


> 


Ay 














Dratted animal '!... 


Come now, don't 
Waie till | catch him! 


look ¢0 angry. Its 
no good getting 
| Coss: A waele 
of time. Anyway, 
someone enjoyed 
your spaghetti ‘ 


That's what 
| comes of 
leaving doors 





Billions of blue blistering 
barnacjes!...Dratted anima| |... 
Wait ill | catch the little pirate! 


> 


One must always 
keep one’s sense 
of humour... 


| Just keep your 
sense of humour,., 





Above all, don't take risks: 
don't go beyond the limits 
we fixed. 


This is where we are. We've crossed the 72nd 
parallel . You will confine your search Co an 
area between 73 and 78 North, and 8 and 
13 West... You understand ? 









s J We . 
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And don't forget to maintain contact 
by radio. Goodbye, and good luck. Keep 


Let's hope they 
don't run into 
any trouble, 





Hello ?... Receiving you loud 
and dear... What?... 
You've seen something 2 


Something peculiar. The sky's quite 
| clear. But theres a great column | 





This is Professor Phostle. 
Tell me, does the column of 
Vapour seem bo be coming 
froma definite point?! ... 
You say there are no other 
clouds insight ? The sky is 


How extraordinary. They've 
seen A great column of 
white vapour on the 
horizon, | 
Quick!... Give 
_| me the microphone. 


\ 


(WwAESir2 


Forgive me. I forgot! Yes, 
Captain, it's the meteorite 
causing the column of vapour. 
The heat emitted from it has 
already melted the ice. 
Gradually the water sur- 









Tell me, Captain, should these 
wires be connected to anything? | 


Hello 7... Hello?.. .Hello?... | 
They're not answering 
any wore! ... 





Thunderin 
typhoons!... The 
lg@ads weren't 









oe 
a Yd 
dhe: 
Bw2<) 











| Thus water-vapour | 
| | i¢ created and 


rounding it is warming up. | 


There! That's 
| Fixed it. 


ant 


| Hello ? Hello ?... 
You have 
found the 
meteorite !... 
Hooray !...Hello? 

|...Are you receiv- 


Ehis is rising up 
to form the 
clouds which 
they have seen. 





Hello’... Ah, you can 
hear me...Turn round 
and come back ...The 
vVApour 1s caused by 
the meteorite... yes... 
Come back, you've com - 
pleted your mission. 


Hello?... Yes? ... What 
did you say? Smoke 7... 
Smoke froma ship ?... 
Where t... [n which 
direction 2... 





Bearing west-south-west. Yes, | | Hello?...Yes...Theyre 
we're heading in that direction...| | steering towards 
| the column of 
vapour ? Thundering 
typhoous!... It's | 
the " Peary © isn't 
Ce 


IES not possible to jden- 
tify her yet... But we'll 
scOoW know .-.- 


. a, ’ 
Nn el 
yog 
Be 


Well? What's the 
ship called 72... 
Did you see * 


They're heading for 


fe... | |T'm worried. | keep 
the meteorite ,. Were 


J They're preparing 

RP 12°23’ W.. 16° | wondering how theyll | | || toland... [e'll 
coming back - fast! 9. Feary, iti manage to land | be a miracle if 
| | 40° N., to Bohl winkel, : 

= ear Ag. : | they don't smash 
~~~] | $ao Rico. Have been spot- | —5 Fil dea bwas tenon 
ted by E.F.5.R. aircraft, He | 7 ar | P 
Presume Aurora in 2 | erg . 


| vicinity, Weare putting 









Thundering typhoons! 
... They scraped against 
that one... and that 
one too!,..Whew! 
they just missed it! 


Well, Snowy old boy, if we 
get out of this in one 
piece we'll be lucky! 













We're for this time, Snowy ! 






a % — 






ent to lose, Cap- 


ay We haven't 4 mom- | 
VN XS 


o, Captain, we're nol | 
inished yet. Comeon, lets | 
have a look at the chart. 


The “Peary” is a hundred 
and Fifty miles ahead of us. 
We must overtake her: 


A hundred and Fifty 
miles ahead .! 


| 
a 
















Captain, we must try to overtake the "Peary"! ... 
This 1s no moment to Ehrow up the sponge, just 
when victory is in sight. 


Look, the “Peary “is there...And this is our position. | 
Our maximum speed is 16 knots, The “Peary*can't | 
do more than |2 knots. We could therefore gain 
on them by 4 miles each hour. They're 150 miles 
ahead. So in 372 hours we'd have caught up 

with the "Peary" 















That's all very fine!... 
But to catch up 150 





Tintin's right; 
we must Ery, 
Captain. 





Yes, unless they'd reached 
the meteorite by then... 


All right ...er... 1 say, Gptaini, | 
I'm Frozen to death after 

Ehaet reconnaissance Flight. 
[ think I need a little 


WHISKY ( come whisky? You? 
..er... Tl just see 
if there_is any... 


Impossible!... [t's quite 
Futile to try. We're gaing 
to -urn round and go 


| You'll havea glass 
with us, won't 
you, Captain ? 















LC R&I 
Give up the struggle’... Never'...Blistering | | Come on! We shall see 
barnacles, this is no moment to throw up what we shall see! ... 
the sponge, just when victory isin sight! | Show aleg! On deck 
Thundering typhoons! ...We'll show those with you! 
P-P-Patagonian p-p-pirates what we can r 


do!... The I-l-lily -livered 3 
|-l-landlubbers ! 









On second thoughts, I 
really do think the game 
is up. It'd be Far better 

to give up the struggle 








| (ann \eaf 
As ee SN | 


Get on with it, Chief! Thundering typhoons’ 
jump toit!... Full speed ahead ! The enemy 
Mave 150 miles start on us: we've 7 
got to catch them up! 





Cox'n at the wheel ' Stick 
to your course . Steer North 
by East. And watch out 

| For icebergs! 


mt all 
:% zy |, ied ee 
A 


Fd 


eg Ee 
Oe imarmmirar OE 





We're steaming faster 
than she is! ..,We'll 
overtake them Fhis 
evening, or during the 


Hooray!... There she is !... 
That's smoke From the 
"Peary"! 


—_S 


—_ =  - 


















Read it'... This is the last straw! 
... What are we going todo? Blistering 
barnacies, what are we going to dot 


Captain! ... 
signal ! 










| | Gentlemen, I'd like toread youasignal we've just picked up. 
| Tes a distress call. The text 1s disjointed, as if the trans- 
mitter was damaged. Even the name of the ship is 
| incomplete, 


We 





Ask our scientists 
to come to the 
saloon. Tell them | 
have important 














| 5.05. 
6.0.5, 9.0.5. 
CIT... T0°AS Ns 
















There's wo question about it, Captain. 
Human lives are in danger. We must 
go to their aid, even if it does cost 
us our prize... 


There it is, gentlemen. 
Either we can gototheaid 
oF this ship, and abandon 
|All hope of reaching the 
| Meteorite before the 
“Peary” or else we cau 
cOnEINUE OW Our course, 
and not Answer this 


[ was sure of your 
answer, Professor. 


We'll go about right 
call... ls up to you to de- ras 
cide, 





I've forgotten to shub : 
that confounded 
door again... 
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Come on. We must reply, and leb them | 
know we're coming to their Assistance... 


Ol- Pe 

















That's the third time I've 
Sent out the message,.., 
There's no reply. 


Polar research ship Aurora to Cit... 
in distress. Your message received. 
We are steaming towards you. 

Keep intouch with us. Good luck! 
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Captain, will you let 
mesend out a meés- 
sage myse|F 4 


[ Suppose their radio has | Unless they PAE a: 
packed up for good... gone down? 

| [s that what | 

you mean Eo say* | | 






Yes, unless... 









Folar research ship Aurora to all 
shipping companies. Please will all 
companiés awning Ships with name 
Commencing “CIT “please advise us 
immediately of Full names of these 
ships, Also imform us if one is im 
distress, position 70°45’ N 19°12" W. 


You do as you like but | think it's 

absolutely crazy. I'm going to turn 
i Good night! 

: Good wight, Captain... 
There. Could you send 
that of Fé 


Is that the text of what 

| you want tosend? It's 

| absurd! What does the 

| ships name matter to us? 
... Anyway, you'll spend 

| all night waiting for 










7) All night, 
| Yes, 









Is Chat all? ... Well, 
what is the wame of 
the ship iu distress * 


Good morning, 
boys! How goes 
Me answered your | 
















[ stil) don’t know! 

Here, look 

For your- 
self... 













CP E.STt 
CITHELN: 
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Now you've got what 
you Want! There's 
your anewer. Shes the 
"Cithara owned by the John 
wy Kivgsby Company. | 


John Kingsby 
Navigation Com- 
pany to Folar re- 
séarch ship Aurora. 
5.5. Cithara in distress 
70°45’ N., 19°12" W. 





_ A fat lot of progress you've 
madé! You don't even know 
tHe wame... 





We've got it. Here 
: Ak last, the name 
Ssh!...There's | | of the ship, She's 
another signal | othe “Cithara”. 

| coming Ehrough. | | : 





What are you loaking Far now Just one last detai\, Captain. 
Her tonnage? Or her Cap- | | think it will interest you. 


tain's age’... Tell me, what The ” Cithara’ does NOT sible! | It’s true, Captain! ...The“Cithara” 
more do you want to know! does not exist . Nor does the 


John Kingsby Navigation Com- 
| pany. The names don't appear 
ae, inthe register of shipping! 









Here. Send out the Following message: Folar 
research ship Aurora to bogus John Kingsby 
Company ...er.-. Deeply shocked by subterfuge 
1. Mo... that's not strong enough...er...Gangsters: 
.. that’s it...eangsters' Twisters ' Traitors! ... 
Woodlice'! ...Turn-_ coats!...Shipwreckers! ... 
Mountebanks! gl Moujiks! Signed: Haddock. 


Billions of blue blistering 
barnmacles! Pirates! They'll 
distress 


A fake $.0.5,!... A fake $.0.5.!... 
(Could the “Peary” have sent out the 
| call to delay us?,..No! No sailor 
| would ever dothat, 
A sailor ? No. But what 
about the expe- ditions 
$ponsors 7... 




















Helmsman Ahoy! 
we must take | Wheel hard 4 
up the chase! | Gm Ecto- | | starboard ' 


| — Pra 


Quick, Captain, | And add: Rhizo- | 













lucrease speed, (aptain 7... |t's impossible ] don't care 
.., We're going all out already ' | | how you do it! 
|| ... But we 
must go fast- | F 
| er 


| Hello, engine-room!...weire | 
| going after the “Peary“again, 
Increase your speed ! 










[ wonder if we can 
| possibly catch up with 
m th 








A fake $.05. ... | Thundering typhoons! 
The pirates!... | Whats the matter? | 


You kuow, IF it 
hadn't been for | . 
you, we'd still 


be going south! | 


{ think | must have Fallen 
Asleep... 8 
[t's true, you've been 
up allmght. Go and 
get some sleep now. 







. | an hour 
} or so. 





Snowy *... Are 


nowy !... Come} 
you comingt 


on Svowy. | | ladder like this? You | | 
can see hé never owred 





I'm too fagged out to undress. iz 
I'm asleep on 
my feet... 


SEL, you might 
remove my 
best biband 


| | Read this: it's a signal we've 
— | intercepted, From the 


Allright, | | “Feary‘ 
coming... . 





Now, Snowy, you've 
got to stay here till 





oars 
Sie I 








| | seaplane made ready 


Well, Snowy old boy here's one 
who's going to sleep like a log. 


_ J 
z 
._ 


Js 


They've beaten us... 
| We're Finished! 


R.S. Peary Fo 

Bohl winkel , 

Sdo Rico. Success. 
Meteorite in 
sight. 





... And warn the pilot. We're 
leaving right away, 


No, we're not Finished yet... The 
seaplane, Captain! Have the 


—— are 


y 
ve & 
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: WOW - OW-0OW-0W- 
WX , OW -0W-OW-OW- OW 
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Ne won't be long. ( 4 


Howling for the dead. Te What is it wow?.. He’ssud- | | Blistering barnacles ! 
A bad owen... denly cheered (|The plane's areturning... 










The Flag 1.. We Forgot the flag to plant on the 
top of the meteorite. 


| Hello, he's landing ... What can 
that mean * 









| Bd PUCK A | 
—_ eee j A 
ee, | i” 


( Tintin!... Look out!... 
You've got Snowy |! 














—= Oh Columbus |... 
: , They haven't seen 
him! Poor Snowy! 


Oh my | : 
goodness! 










| The radio'...We Hello t... Hello?... 

must warn them Hello ?... Snowy '‘'s 
gone with you!,.. Yes 
Snowy... He's clinging) 
Eo the port wing of 
your aircraft. 










~~ 


c ae 


| Hellot...Hello?... 
Snowy is safe! Yes, 
I've got him here 








Hello, hello?... Captain Ha 
here. Any news * 





The meteorite ! There's 
the meteorite! 


There isn’t a single iceberg in sight, 
and the cloud of vapour is much 
wearer. We certainly can't be very 
far away “vow. 










Hello... Tintin Really 2 You mean that? [et forms an 
bere... We can | ... You can see the meteor-| | island sloping 
sée Che meteor- ite!... Hooray! ... Whats gently towards the 
ite |! = west, and ...Great | 
enakes!... The 
“Peary” has beaten 
Us toit! 













Hooray! Then there's 


The “Peary” has beaten| | Tell me...] suppose | Their Flag*?... Wait 
| ry | | : 
still hope! 


them to it. their Flag is already ... No, | cant see 
| | Flying From the | a Flag... 
top of the meteorite * 





Perhaps. | can just make 
out what's happening 
aboard the “Peary... 
it looks as if... as if 





Bah! By the time they've 
come down on the sea 

awd launched their rubber | 
dinghy, our men will be 
ashore on the meteorite, 


This is it! The meteor- | | [t's the sea : 

phis | plane 

ite is ours. ® VRA | | From the “Aurora, 
| 3 confound it! 


Hello! That sounds 
like an 


| engine to | There, Cap- 


tain, it’s an 
aircraft! 






Anyway, it doesn't 
look as though 
they intend fo 
laud. They're 
simply Flying over 
| the meteorite... 
















| Devil take it! 
He's jumped by 
parachute. He's 
going toland on 
the island and 

plant his Flag! 






There he goes! 
| HKe'llarrive before 






Pull! ...Putl!..-Harder! 
Faster:... | _ | | | ---Harder!...He‘ll get 
Faster! 7 —_~ ma Leer | CL Ehere before uc: 






He'll get there before our lads. 
We're beaten! 


What are you doing, 
Frank * Have you 
gone crazy? 








| Help! The wind has carried 
me too far! 


Hooray! One more 
pullon the oars 
and we're there! 


Quick! Quick! | | [ can'e doit. The cord Look! He's planted his Flag! 


| won't come undone ~~ 





Victory! Our Flag 
is Flying over 
the meteorite! 








There he is, 


Snowy's coming to join you. He 
landing. 


won't stay with me any | onger. 








Suowy, my poor Snowy! . 





The water's 
boiling!... 





It's impossible. Someone 
must stay here to quard 
the island: that's only 
sense. So, whats to 
be done * 






\Y Z 
Vv 


Goodbye. And 
good luck. I'll 
be back iu the 
morning. 


--You must 
have banged against a rock! 
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Hello, lamre- 


| Celving you... 


Yes... What ? 
Serious... three 


| | days... Yes, of 


mean we're going 

to stay all by our- 
selves on this 
island ? 





|... Yow!... Yeow! 





The “Aurora” has developed engine 
trouble and has had to reduce 
speed . She won't be here For 
three days. We can't wait: we 
have no Supplies. So we must 
get back and rejoin her. Any- 
way, Our Mission Is Accomplished 
Are you coming 2 





Right... l've got my 
Cmergency rations: 
a few biscuits, an 
apple and a Flask of 
Fresh water. [‘ll leave 
them with you, 





There he goes, 


I'l) be glad 
when he's 
back! 





Now, Snowy, we'll 
have something 


Evujoy your supper, 
Snowy. Let's Forget 
that prophet of doom, 
with his spiders and 


Golly< I'm still hungry! 
At least Tintin has an 
apple. IF only I could 
Find something to 
get my teeth jnto. 


| An apple, ship's bis- | | Starvation... that 
| | cuits and water: 


starvation, Snowy! 


And that night- And the judge- 
reminds me of mare when he ment was an 
| Philippulus the was threatening | 
| prophet, with his me : The judge- Brre'! [ seul 
| predictions of ment! ...Yea!...Be- | | go cold at the 


| hunger and cold! hold the judgewent!| | thought of it 


enormous spider. 


It's disappeared 


Leave it. Come 
Among Che rocks. 


on, Snowy... 


[t's their supper-| | Finished already, 
time foo, I Snowy? ['m afraid 
I've nothing else for 


Ugh, there's | Are you coming, Snowy! 
a maggot in We're going to turn in now. 
this apple... ee | | [mabsolutely dead beat. 








Lucky Por us the 
air is quite warm. 
It's extraordinary, 
when we're so wear 
the Pole. 












Our parachute 
| will come im handy 
again. We can use 
it for a mattress 
and as a blanket. 















Still, that ex- 
plosion?... | 
suppose | was 


] thought [ heard 
an explosion ... 
Hello, the "Peary" has 


No! Not a sign 

of a crack, nor 

of acrater... | 
So, now what ! 


I've got it! It 
must be the island 
itself. It's probably 


a kind of small val- 


[t's wot an egg! 
I's a mush- 
room!... 


But...but...Unless ['m see} 
ing Ehings... The egg: it’s 
getting bigger} 


Good night, Snowy. : 
Keep a good laok- 





Snowy's Found some- 


thing: he looks 





| | pleased with himself! 





| An egg!...Anegg!'!... Great 


snakes!...Who can have 
laid that? 
| Come on, Tin- 
tim, let's 
scramble it. 












The mushroom... 
vaporised, vanished 
into thin air! 





| Things seem to be 
calming down abit ... 


Yes, it’s over. Whew! IP 
that’s the effect of the 
new metal, we're in For 
some yore surprises! 


| No, nothing. { thought [ heard a 
The sky is buzzing, like the 
Hoise of an engine ... 


Aw apple tree!...Good heavens, it's an 
apple tree!... Jt must have been the core [ threw 
Away yesterday... [t's incredible ' ... Fantas- 
of ae : 





Where did that huge 
insect come From? [FE 
can't be... Yes, it must 
have been J) from the mag- 






Careful !...[¢ might 
appear at any moment 














Well, Suowy old 
man, iF everything's 
going to start grow- 
ing bigger, we're 
ina Fine jam! 





Shoo!!...Getaway, | — 
you horrible creature! \2) 






[F it’s still alive 
it should be near 
the apple tree: 

that's where [ was 
sitting yesterday. 


But... but... the spider!... 
The spider that escaped 
out of the box, jast night 










| [ say, Tintin, | 

| you don't 

| Enink that will 
have grown, too? 


An earthquake! That's tthe. Aud whats that | | Help! That huge wave will swamp : 
last straw! | rumbling? | everything! 








I say, the whole island 
has tilted right over. 
t 


Whew!... Safe! The water — 
isn'E coming up any further. 








This time I'm sure of it... 
{ cav hear the sound of 
an engine. 


In the meantime more apple 
trees have sprung up. 








- r * eo 


Af Hey, what about | 
‘)) the epider ? 





Oh, what a beautiful dtd 
. Mo-o-orning: dd 













| Tra-la-la-la-la-la- "Everything's Cr 
| going my way! 


la-a-a-la FCC 











_ tra-la, la-la! ft 


iteive | 


can grab 





Great snakes! 
aviother éarth- 








Hello? Hello?...The meteor-| 
ite has just been shaken 
by an earthquake. The 
whole thing has tilted 
over, and is Sinking 
slowly tuto the sea. 


Whew! Ehat was 
close ! Thank 
gooduess For the 

apple tree! 












What did yousay’?... An 
éarthquake 7... The meteor- 
ite is sinking ?... What 
about Tintin? Where 


( We're losing 
the meteorite 2 


Try to land !... Tintin 
must be saved ! 


| Can't see him...Oh, yes... He's lying at the Foot of | 
ous Cree, quite still. The water will soon reach him, 

















Impossible to get down, Captain. Not a Flicker, And the water's still 
The sea's absolutely raging! | mt | rising!... What can | do? 





| 1b'S wo good !... But he 
simply must come 





What's got into you, 
Cvuowy *? Why did 
you bite me? 
Quick, we 
,| must geta 
S| move on! 


Now what's hap- 


pening!...Great 
snakes! The meteorites 
Eipping over! 


Quick, up to the top. 
The island is set- 
tling wore and 














What's he doing? ...Is he 
| going toland?.. It's sheer 
lunacy- 


Here goes! [t's 
neck or nothing! 
[ simply must 
save him! 


Ey 


| ' 
" 
7 
wi t 


I can't see him any more , He made it! He managed a | | Hooray ! He's suc- 
[hope to heaven he hasn't to get down safely! paca cee aa oe ceeded in launching 


_crashed ... the rubber dinghy, 









] can’t come any closer: ['d be 
dashed onthe rocks. I'll throw 
you a line with a life- jacket 
attached . Haul im the line 
and put the life- 
jacket on. 
















Here quickly, Snowy. 
We'll try to reach the 





I don't waut to All right, stop 1H throw you! 
go in the water! - crying You aren't Catch! 


No, he might fallin the | Ned Come on, Snowy, 
sea. Vil try another | ae y | getin! 


That's Snowy safe! Now ... ltl replace the flag. ge 
| ft's my Furn, But First | | It must Fly over Che 
= meteorite to the end 


9 
- 


I'll throw youthe rope,and | 
you can haul me Across. 










— What an idiot 
Now, let's get out [ am! | 
oF here, fast: OF: 






| What are you doing t 


4's It's madness togoback! | | 


For heaven's cake come back! | | | We must have a lump oF Che minenal... 
You'll go down with the meteorite! AY | for Professor Phostle. Otherwise 





Yes, there, hanging on to the 


No sign of Tintin 
ae lump oF phostlite,..with the 


- 





Nothing... not a 
word... Whak's 
become of them! 








They're returning!... They're safe and 
sound !... Hooray | 


There they are! 
There they are‘ 





| Here you are, I've brought you a lump 
oF phostlite... wrapped in the 
expedition's flag, 


KY) 




















The polar research ship “Aurora” 
which sailed in search of the 
meteorite that fell inthe Arctic, | 
will soon be back in home waters. 
The expedition succeeded in Find- 
ing the meteorite, just before it 
was submerged by the waves — 
probably as a result of some under- 
water upheaval. 

Happily, Ehanks to the courage 
and presence of mind shown by 
| Fhe young reporter Tintin, alone 
on the island at the very moment... 





Captain has been 
lately? 






LAND Ho! : Thundering typhoons! 


| Land...aud about time, 


LAND HO! 


Why?...Are 


we out of 


Puel-oil 7 


Have you noticed how preoccupied the 





Yes, (ll try 
oue the Crouble. 


... When it was ensgulfec 

it was possible to save a lump of the 
metal divined in the meteorite by 
Professor Phostle. Members of the ex- 
pedition have already verified the 


remarkable properties of the metal; 
examination of it will undoubtedly 


be of extraordinary scientific in- 






to Find 


C is now known that certain incidents 
that occurred during the yoyage of the | 
“Aurora” were unquestionably deliberate 
acts of sabotage designed to cripple the 
expedition. Those responsible will soon 
be exposed, and their jeader unmasked. 
This master criminal is reported to be 
a powerful SAo Rico financier. He will 
shortly be brought to justice. _ 





What's up, Captain?... Is 
something the matter? 





Worse than that !._. 
We're out of whisky!! 





o 
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THE ADVENTURES OF TINTIN 
THE SHOOTING STAR 


“It’s the END of the WORLD!" declares Professor Phostle, 
as an enormous star hurtles towards the earth. But he is 
disappointed—the star brushes past, leaving only a*vast 
meteorite which falls in Arctic waters. However, there is 
no mistake about the Professor's discovery of a valuable 
new metal in the meteorite; it is worth a colossal fortune, 
and in a hazardous search in polar regions Tintin, Snowy 
and Captain Haddock encounter some of their strangest 
adventures. 


IN THIS SERIES BY HERGE 















THE CRAB WITH THE 
GOLDEN CLAWS 

KING OTTOKAR'S SCEPTRE 

THE SECRET OF THE 
UNICORN 

RED RACKHAM'S TREASURE 

DESTINATION MOON 

EXPLORERS ON THE MOON 
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THE CALCULUS AFFAIR 
THE RED SEA SHARKS 

THE SHOOTING STAR 
TINTIN IN TIBET 

THE SEVEN CRYSTAL BALLS 
PRISONERS OF THE SUN 
THE CASTAFIORE EMERALD 
THE BLACK ISLAND 
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(Tintin film books) 
TINTIN AND THE GOLDEN FLEECE 
TINTIN AND THE BLUE ORANGES 
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